

Though you are old enough to be my heire. ] .- • 

Wh.at.ybii will haue, 1'e giue.and willing to*, 

For doe we muft.whqt force will haue vs doe; 

Set on towards London, Cofen is it fo? 

Bui. Yea my good Lord; 

K'tvg- ThenfmufinoUayno. 

Enter the Queene with her attendants 
Quee, What fport fliall we deui fc here in this gardens 
To di me away the heauy thought of care? 

Lady Madame weele o' ~oWics. 

Quee. T wil **-'* 4 ke me thinke the world is full of rubs. 
And that ’'*'y fortune runs againft the bias. 

LaW Madame weele daunce. 

wee. My legs can keepe no meafurc in delight. 

When my poore hart no meafurekeepes in griefes 

Therfore nodauncing girlc»fome other /port. 

Lddy Madame weele tell ralej. 

Quee. Of forrow or of griefe. 

"Lddy Of cither Madame. 

Q«£e. Ofneitiie/girlej, 

For if of ioy, beingaltcgitherwanting. 

It doth remember me the more of forrow; 

Or if of griefe.being altogi ther had, 

It adds more forrow to my want of ioy: 

For w hat I haue I need not to repeate, 

And what I want it bootes. not to 
Lady Madame lie fing, 

Quec. Tis well that thou haft 
Eut thou fhouldft pi cafe me belter, wo 
lady I could wcepqMadamc would it 

Quee. And I could fing would weeping doe me , 

And neuer bonow any teare of thee. 

inter Gardener t. 

But ftay, here come the gardeners, 

JLcts ftep into the fliadow of thefe trees. 

My wrctchedncs vnto a rowofpines. 

They 
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King Richard thefecond. 

They will talke of ftate for euery one doth Co, 

Againft a change woe is fore-runne with woe. , 

Gard. Go bind thou vp yong dangling Aphricokes, 

Which like vnruly children make their fire, • 

Stoopc w'ith opprelsion of their prodigall weight* 

Giue fome fupportance to the bending twigs, 

Go thou, and like an executioner 

Cut off the heads of two faff growing fpraies* 

Thatlooke tooloftie in our common-wealth*. 

All muft be eucn in our gouernement. 

You thus employed,! will goe roote away 
The noyfome weedes which without proficfuckc 
The foiles fertilitic from wholfome flowers. 

Man. Why fhould we in thecompasofapalc* 

Keepe law and forme, and due proportion. 

Shewing as in amodle our firmee ftate. 

When our fea-wallcd garden the whole land 
Is full of weedes, her fatreft flowers choakt vp» 

Her fruit trees all vnprunde, her hedges ruinde, 

Her knots difordered.and her holforac hearbs 
Swarming with eaterpiilers. 

Gard. Hold thy peace, 

Hcthathtah fuffered thisdifordcredfpring, 

Hath nowhimfelfe met with the fall of leafe: 

The weedes which his broad fpreading leaues did flicker, 
That feemde in eating him to hold him vp. 

Are pluckt vp roote and all by Butlingbrooke, 

Imeane the Earle of Wiltfhire.Bufhie, Greene, 

Man. What arethey dead? 

Gard. They are. 

And Bullingbrooke hath ceafde the waftefiill king. 

Oh what pitie is it that he had not fo trimde. 

And dre ft his land as we this garden at time of yeare 
Do wound the barke, the skinne of our fruit trees. 

Left bein<* ouerprowd in lap and bloud. 

With too much riches it confound it felfe 
Had he dons lo to great and growing men, 

G 3 They 





